120                    BEHIND THE FRONT PAGE
chateau in which the Anglo-American correspondents lived.
This story was under our hats. There had not been another
American or even British correspondent within twenty miles
of the Marne. The story was ours exclusively. We settled
down to our typewriters and wrote throughout the night.
Early the next morning we appeared at headquarters with
carefully worded copy. It was necessary to get the O.K. of
the field censor before the copy could proceed by wire to
the Paris Bourse, and then from Paris to the cable head at
Brest. But our prized story got only to headquarters. Here
it was killed by the censor. An American major assisted in
the execution. He was attached to French headquarters as
press liaison officer. I have forgotten his name, but I hope he
reads this and repents before it is too late*
Three days after the Seventh Machine Gun Battalion
entered Chateau-Thierry, the United States Marines took up
their positions at Belleau Wood, barring the road to Paris.
Most of the American correspondents were concentrating on
this event. When censorial authorities sought to delete all
mention of the Marines, there was a concerted protest which
raised the roof and shook the morale of the censor.
Demands were made by the American correspondents in
the name of the American people to set aside a rule of censor-
ship which forbade identity of troops which the enemy had
every reason to know were opposite him. The Germans had
no illusions about the Marines* Those doughty fighters had
begun to do what their Regular Army brothers of the Third
Division had been doing in Chlteau-Thicrry for three days,
unknown to everybody but the Germans, the censor (espe-
cially the censor at French headquarters), Mowrer, and me.
Suddenly under heavy persuasion the American censor de-
partment, after consultation with our own and other staffs,
agreed that the magic word "Marines" might be used, Conse-